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	Thank You Very Much

**I wrote this a week ago for my friend _LongHallways_ on Tumblr as a birthday gift. (Yes, I am known for gifting my fandom friends with fics. It's a perk of being friends with me.) Since she really likes the Ladrien corner of the love square, I thought I'd indulge in some shenanigans for these two, just for her.**

* * *

><p>For all intents and purposes, Ladybug isn't exactly sure how she got into this position in the first place.<p>

Said position being laying on Adrien's couch with Adrien wedged between her splayed legs, his hips grinding against hers, and his mouth firmly affixed to hers.

Dear God in heaven her brain is about to short circuit because hello, she is making out with Adrien Agreste. And it's not like she did anything special. Well, there was that small matter of saving his life from an akumatized deranged fan, but that's largely business as usual. She saves all sorts of people from akumas. It's just that she's usually not thanked by being pulled into arguably the hottest kiss of her life.

All she had wanted to do was make sure that there was no lasting damage from the akuma. Adrien had taken a few hits, but apparently the pain had disappeared after she used her lucky charm to cleanse the akuma's damage. Still, her need to know for sure that Adrien was fine had brought her to his bedroom window. And then into his bedroom. And, well, you know.

When Adrien pulls away to catch his breath, Ladybug shakes off the haze and wriggles out from under him. "That was…"

Adrien turns bright pink. "Oh man, that must have been too much." He facepalms. "I'm an idiot."

"It was very nice," she manages to squeak out, her face flaring with heat. "Really, very nice."

Shyly he looks up. "Really?"

"Really." She smiles at him. "But, um, I really did just come over to make sure that there weren't any lasting injuries from that akuma earlier. Not that the kissing isn't nice…or enjoyable…but that's not why I'm here."

"I promise, I'm fine." He grins. "Better than fine, actually."

"Oh dear God yes you are," she murmurs as her eyes rake over him. She purses her lips when she realizes that she actually said that aloud. To Adrien. She clears her throat. "Anyway, I do need to get going. I'm glad you're okay."

He walks her to the window because he's a gentleman, damn it, and he's pretty sure he's got some kind of stupid, love-struck look on his face. Too bad he doesn't care. "Thank you for caring, Ladybug."

She rocks up on the balls of her feet and presses a kiss on his cheek. "You are worth caring for," she says before she uses her yoyo to sling herself away.

The next day, Adrien's step is just a little lighter.


End file.
